22            STRAY BIRDS
84
IN death the many becomes one; in life the one becomes many.
Religion will be one when God is dead.
85
THE artist is the lover of Nature, therefore he is her slave and her master
86
"How far are  you from me, O Fruit?"
"I am hidden   in your heart, O
Flower/'                           , ^ .
87
THIS longing is for the one who is felt in the dark, but not seen in the day.